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THE 


JOVIAL CREW. 
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* I 2 r * 8 _ 


ACTI SCENE I. 
SCENE, A Bun in Oldrents' Houſe. 
has indeed, Friend, much aMicted me. 


Heart. And very juſtly, let me tell you, Sir, wake 
Far, and Faich too (Þ your Leave) to Fortune-tellers ! 


Wizards ! and 
Old. I have ſince been fri with it, in a thouſand Dreams. 
Heart. | wou'd go a thouſand times to Bed, rather 


$ than dream of any of their Ellen Ridilomerics 
AIR I. 

To-day let us never be Slaves, 

Nor the Fate of To-marraw en 
Oil Wed —— 
Aud the Devil, we know, 475 —. 
Then drink Na Bumper 
vero and we'll fing, re 

He" a. Fo, and an Aſs, 
Thr wil lt fall Ch, 

Ole. Wor'd I had your merty Hey 
Heart. I thank you, Sir 


Cid. I mean the like. 


au 


; 
B Hurt. 


I wou'd you had ! and I ſuch an Eftate as yours. 
dee Pounds > Year, with fc = Heart as mine | 


your 
Without c er a Rag to your Back. 


Then caſt away Care, 
Bid adieu to Dear, 
Nia Down, down, down, and a bun! 
Like Fools, aur own Sorrows we make : 
dull thinking, 8 


22 love, with Books and Papers, and a Bunch of 


Ol Yet here comes ene, beings me 2 end Fear, who has 
with you: 


Heart. Your Steward, Sir, it ſeems, has Buſineſs 
Ou I'll oon diſpatch it, and then be for our Journey in- 


I wiſh you would have none with him. 


ſtantly. 


Stewards, I confeſs, to urge in 
4 — 11 Gs op Re Les have limited. 

5 Sir, your , 2 ne'er corrupt me.--- 

Here, Sir, & the Balance n Accompts, which ſhews 

you what remains in Caſh ; which added to your former Bank, 

makes up in all- 

Old. Twelve thouſand and odd Pounds. 


yr. 
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Old. I leave you to diſpute it with yourſelf: d 
woe wie. £ 5 Exit. 
Sor. Im in my Obligations to this good Man. 


iar forth, and at laſt the 


Enter Springlove. 
Al the Beggars. Our Maſter! our Maſter! our ſweet aud 
comfortable after 
Sr. How chear, my aw? 
1 Bog. Moſt — — — 
wall we Sing to welcome our King ? 


AIR TV. 


1 Wom. Te all are — grows, = 
be Aud Jain would change Conditions z : 
The Caurtier envies now 


The Clnens turn Paliticians. - 
2 Beg. Wam. Ambition fill is 1, 


The Beggars are diſcover'd in their =—_——_ 7 


And males a 
Fer none of em all e er envy'd yet; 
Tre Life of a Fouial Beggar, 
Chor. Ammbitian fill, &c. 


3 Beg, Wom. The Man that hourly wracks bis Brain, 


To mereaſe his Store, 
Still dreads a Fall, and lives in Pain, 
2 | 
Wom. Dame 0 2 
4 Beg. 221 4 her : 
a 
— Lf 


S. What, is be there 2 that folemn old. Fellow ? 5 
2 Beg ere 


Br ſee how he holds up his Prognofiicating Noſe : He is 


oy a Prophet! : 1 


R F< my 


@ 7 


1 


Chor. Goes round, ſhall be every . , fee, © 


The Joviar Cirw. 8 


Man. Wel glad our Hearts with the beſt of cur Cheer, . 
Our Spirits we'll raiſe with his Honour's firony Bar; 


All Strangers 2 A 
We'll make — ight 1 Tow. 
Chor. The Year, we'll make this the merrieft Night of the Year. | 
Pain, emongft us ſhall be fund, 


be d, 
may true and in Bliſs | ' 


3K 


* 


6 


3 Beg. Man. 


Man. Then briſt, and 
4 Beg Wk ena 
0 pleaſure our | 
Well dance, "till we're 


The Jovriar CRI . 
Our Wants we can't beth, nor our 
To-morrow mayn't come, of To-night we'll make jure, 


W 


ſmart, ſhall eur Mirth go rewnd, 
we'll beat the Ground, 


bound, 
Lame, and drink till we're Seunds 


Chor. We're Sound, Well dance, &c. 


Il ile ſhe dances and 


yes you may trace 


chearful Face ; 


With her Calau pat and torn, 


hag with the merry Mon and Maid, 


5 


Spirits than they, 


The Joviar CRE W. 
| Rach. And tho I know we have merrier 
yet to live thus confin'd, flifles me. 


AIR VI. 


ada. 4. ai. ad ad as 


ATR 


apt to laugh, „ 


firſt, I tell you, and you ſhall 


given you 2 


fre dies in a bener Bancur feſt, 2nd 28 


lie-down, I warrant him. 


Te Jovrat CA 


We will have him car'd 


All. 
brace it. 

Rach. 
wait that 


"Tis like that Courſe will cure him, would you em- 


becauſe he has 


BOSLa fp 
341784 1116 
ap T 


Moon-light Night. 


when I was 2 Girl, to be abroad in a 


AIR 


7 me op 


Ne JoviarCurw. 


Hill. Some merry 


at a Woman's 


one it ſeems, 


Py 


> 1 

a * 4 — 
BAS — —ä—— — — — — 2 * 
_ — — x 


de 2 Cn w. 
yo ele 
wou d EEE Ra 


Hill. In the Name of Wonder, what would you do? | 
Aer. Pray tell it em, Siſter Rachael. 
Rach. Why, Gentleman He, hef--Then thus it s---You 
ſeem d e en now to admire the Felicity of Beggars. 4 5 
Aer. And have engag'd yourſelves to join with us in any 


Rab. Will you now with us, and for our Sakes, turn Beggars? | 
Mer. 1 and our Injunthon on you. 
Rach. But for a Time, and a ſhort P | 
Mer. And for a Spring-Trick of Youth, now in the Seaſon. 
Fe. what are theſe ? 5 

Hill. A Trial of our Loves and Service 


| Rach. Are you reſolwd upon t? If not, farewel * We are 
Courſe. 


reſolv d to take our | #-. 
Mer. Let yours be to Counſel, 
Vac. Stay, ſtay * Beggars" Are we nat fo already, 


— ON V 2 


Te Joviar CAE W.. 11 


de 
lt 
* 


Hm. For Lie 7 2 implare, = 
pare ay x | 


Why fo we may be a kind of Civil Beggars. 8 
Rach. 1 mean, ſtark, errant, downright Beggars. Ay, with- 


- 
- 


„ - - - - 7 1 
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2 Chari w» chexifh and increaſe thoſe Crentyres fn thai. 


Rach. How the Beggar, who takes the Ar? 
Mer. N dd n ln > ol S 
. Confmement — 
er. __ Pleaſure deſtroys. 
Both. Tis Freadm alme is the Parent of Jos. 


5 


b 
Vinc. I will cut his Throat, then------My 
994 Enn and King of Contr — 
e ſaw the titu your in 
E IO we you in their Revels. 
you fo, Sir 
Hill. We have ſeen all, L 
Spr. I have ſeen you too, kind Gentlemen and Ladies, and 
ovef-heard you in your Deſign, to be Partzkers, and 
Co-Actors too, in thoſe vile — you call Delighs, 


ta'en by thoſe deſpicable and abhorred 


Vinc. Thou att à Deſpiſer, nay a Blaſphemer, againſt the 
Maker of thoſe happy Creatures. : 
Sr Sure, he'l] beg indeed, 
Finc. Art thou an Hypocrite, then, all this while ? only pre- 
„or ufing it to get get a Name and Praiſe unto thy- 


moſt harpy way of Living. 
Mer. "They are more zealous in the Cuaſe, than we. 
Spy. But are you, Ladies, at Defiance too with 


and the Dignity — your Father's Houle, and you 


| Rach. Hold 4 Peace, good ; and tho y . 


diſlike this e us in 
- 8 I :ell you for Good- Will, 
8 


AG R and am to find 
By — oe” Father's cg you 2 — 
Wit 1 


Rab 
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Þy Far of being New. = 
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ks e With a fal, la, e. 
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ACT u. SCENE I 
8c EN E continu. 


Enter Randal with. 4 Bag of Money in bis Hand. 
W 


ſurel 

ſhalt be at the laſt . Here's five-and- 
Pounds for this Quarter's Beggars Charge: And (if he 
return not by the End of this Quarter) here's Order to a Friend 
| 7 for the next------If I now ſhould venture for the 


to 
tempt me not! Il do thee 
Service in a greater Matter ; duc to rob the Poor (a poor Trick) 
. every Church-Warden can do't. Now whiſpers 
me, that my Maſter, for his Steward's Love, will ſupply the 
Poor, as I may handle the Matter----then 1 rob the Steward, 
if I reſtore him not the M at his Return Away, 
Temptation! leave me] Tm frail Fleſh, yet I will fight with 
thee.---But ſay the Steward — IT I be will 
return Perhaps he may not\eturn.----Turn from me, Sa- 
tan | ſtrive not to clog my Conſcience I would not have 
„ s 


AIR xv. 


Let Pleaſure go raum. 
ma — and fing, Bis 7. 


jor ile Dy. 
5 


Drive it out again, di ive it . Boys ! 


If by Grih we're paſs, 


Th fe Phoſure of Win 

E me 
— — 

Fir get but a Battle once im yitur Nadale - 
No Puwer, or Art, . 


Virtue i 
Far rei 167 te Sp 4 cheering the Heart. 


* — we n= — 


Remember, Sir, 


Et 


: 
1 
7 
1 
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Covenant to be | 
Ol. I five, you fer, to be fo. ee 


Fellow? 


Old. Why, how now, Randal ! where's 


longer. Tb Devil znd 1 have ad Courtely theſe 


it.------I would not be corrupted with tte 
. en Mr. Steward gave it me, -Sir, 


PERS 


7 bus zn Mieaturing of Land! He's gone his ol8 
F 
Heart. Yes, but not hearty merry. 


1 8 
- 
{ 


fi 
; 


I 
1 
1 


" m8 
2 
= 


a Truſt: I never 
look'd Fellows. large 


þ 


will be r n © w foros my 
unto Mirth.----Shou'd I bear, now my Jaugnters : 
or run away, I would not ſend a Sigh to fetch 


T'other old Song for that. "IF 
= R XVI. 


There was an old Fellow at Va roſs, 

merriiy when d by the Le | 
— — 1 | 
Nu a Hem | Boys, Hem ! and a Cup of old Sack. 


. 6 | ; 
Old. Is that the Way on't ? Well, it ſhall be mine then. 
| Enter Randal. 1 
Rand. My Mifſtreſſes are both abroad, Sir. 
Old. How! fince when? 4 
| \ 


8 
hi 
8 
4 


. 
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16 The Jovrtar Carw 
Rand. On Foot, Sir, two Hours ſince, with the two Gen- 
n their Lovers. Here's a Letter they leſt with the Butler, | 
and there a Mutt ring in the Houſe. = AJ 
Qu. I will not nor open it, but conceive within 
ſelf the worſt that can befall them ; that they a 


. — . 
. 
— 


Tenants ſhall fe Rent-free, for this * 
ir Wages doubled; and fo ſhall be 


8 CEN E draws, and diſcevers the Beggars. 
Re-enter Oldrents, Hearty and Randal. 


ip ! . | 
1 Beg. Man. Come, Friends, let us give his Worſhip a Taſte 
of our Mirth ! ----- Hem ! Let us ſing the Part-Song that 
made for you, that which contains all our „I mean 
_ thoſe we had in better Times: There is not ſuch a Collection 
of Oddities, perhaps, in all Ewre.------Hem! be filent there 


1 Beg, 


Se Jo v1 4 . ON *. | 17 
PT 


15 Man. tern * | 
Il my Heart flill full of Glee ; We 
There's no Man can ſay that P'm unde, © 
For Begging's no new Trade to me. 
Tol derol, Se. 


SP Man. a at Law, 


N — 


b, 4 And after, a Knigut of the Poſt : 
» ; Give mes wiſh Ih inch Se, 

Rs. — 8 
2 45 Tol derol, 4 e 
8 3 Beg. Man. Mats rom 4---+ oa | = 
id 1 be fancy'd the Peace breaking of, . 
— 2 ws 
2. ol derol, &. | 

| Man. Here comes a Courtier palite, Str, 
* 41 Who flatter'd my Lord in his Face ; 3 
Now Railing is all his 

. * 


5 Beg. Man. 1 fil an er Gar erg. FE 


4 
22 


Tenn, Sc. 


6 Beg, Man. 1 mans @ Fanatical Preacher, 
t turd up my Eyes when I pray d; 
But my Hearers had Aru d their Teacher, © 
EFF © = 4 
2 — ; Dol gerol, c. 


4 Man, Who's wa be mr and 8 
| Beg: ab 2 I -- 


1 
The 


18 The Joviar CR RE W. 
Old. Good Heaven ! how merry are ! 
Heart. Be not you fad at that? 8 | 
Old. Sad, Hearty / no; unleſs it be with Envy at their full 
Happineſs.----What is an Eſtate of Wealth and Power, ba- 
lanc'd with their Freedom: 6 
Heart. | have not fo much Wealth to weigh me down, nor 
ſo little, I thank Chance, as to dance naked. 
£45 3s. Bleſs his Worſhip * his good Worſhip ! Bleſs his 
Worſhip ! [Exeunt Beggars. 
Heart. How think you, Sir? or what? or why d'ye think at 
all, La us 0 ors ef I TON D'ye not 
of Rel 

arty / — — agen 
A f Beggar 
in him. 

Heart. Rogue enough though, I warrant him. 

Oh Prog Ruben: than Lang _ 

ill you then talk of e 

Will you in to Supper, and take me there your Gueſt ? or muſt 
I creep into the Barn among your wel-ome ones ? 
Old. You have rebuk d me timely, and moſt friendly. [Exit. 
Heart. Would all were well with him! [ Exit. — 
Rand. It is with me. 


AIR xvm. 


What, ay te Gale Light, Bo, 
Be heavy in my 
e 
Tie more my Pockets fung: 
Let nnfly Fools 
Find out by Rules. 
n 
. Yet none can think 
Huw I love their Chink ; 


Alu, poor Things. 3 85 (Exit. | 
SCENE uh Had. 

| Enter Vincent and Hilliard in their Rags | 

| Fil Is this the Life we admired in others, with Eavy of 4 


their ineſs? 
Vin. Pray let us make a virtuous Uſe of it, by ſteering our 


Courſe homeyyards. --------- Before III endure ſuch another 


Night! | 


= 


I CA 2. 19 


! I wiſh thy Migrefß heard thee ! 
; for Lknow there's no akering our 
firſt Motion: but tis we 
„ and before their ſofter Conſtitution of 


. How, ——__ at Fulneſs 

? Do — reining already — 
2 Eaſe, call'f thou it ! Didſt thou ſleep to-night ? 
 Spr. Not fo well theſe eighteen Months, I ſwear, fince my 
laſt Walks. | 

Hill. Lightning and Tempeſt is out of thy Littany. Cou'd 
not the Thunder wake thee? 

Spr. Ha, ha, ha. | | Es 

Vine. Nor de Noiſe of the Crew in Sn us? 
Well! never did Knights-Errant in all Adventures, merit more 
of their Ladies, than we Peggars-Errant, or Errant-Beggars, do 
of ours. 

| $pr. The greater will be your Reward, think. upon that: 
9 


Lou are undone then. of their Privy 
appear out * 


of 


Vin. . Are they ready to 
the Pigs Palace of Pleaſure? Are they coming fo 

Spr. I left em almoſ: ready, A 
r he one's Eye, is Focher's 
Looking-Glaſs; with the prettieſt Coyle they keep to fit their. 
Fancies in the moſt graceful Way of weating their new Bret. 
ſing, that 23 
| 52 . 


1 when your Belles xo full ! Remember, Ladies, you have not 


2d th Ie A 


Vine. I hope we are as PIES are we not? 
Spr. Indifferent well. fall to Practice? Let 
me hear how you can Maund, when yo meet with 
Hill. We do not look like Men, I good to learn. 


too 
—— Let me inſtruc} you, though. (Spring. inſtrutts them, 
* and Meriel in Rogs, 


Rach. Co good Moria; what Hearts or Limbs ſo- 
ever we have, and tho never fo feeble, let us fet our beſt Faces 
on't, and laugh our laſt Gaſp out, before we diſcover any Diſ- 
like, or Wearineſs to them, Let us bear it out till they com- 
plain firſt, and beg to carry us home a- Pick-a- Pack. 

Mer. I am ſorely tir d with Heofing it already, and ſo crampt 

with our hard Lode; ging, in the Straw, that 

| Rach. Think not ont. I am numm'd Fth' Shoulders too, a 
little; and have found the Difference between a hard Floor, 
with a little Straw, an! a Down Bed with a Quilt upon't, 
But no Worgs, nor a tower Look, I pr'ythee. 

Hil. O! here they are Madam Fezo-cloaths and my Javy 


rag 


Vine. i 

Aer: | Ha, hay ha! 

Fin. We are the Object pleaſes 1 
| Rach. ws, of ; Now you appear the Glories of 
the Spring, Darlings of and the Summer's Heirs. 


AIR XX. 


Ire betide each tender Fair, 
Me now beholds you, muſt adore ye. 
Sxch @ Shape and ſuch an Mhv> 
Muft mate each Beauty fall before ye. 
Nareiſſus Fate and yours were one, 
Cou'd you tut your own Charms diſcover, 
Jud die, 1 F 
=} Ha, hay ba | 


A He, hay he! We wor gd you wen 6 man, : 
Vinc. Merry, and luſty too: This Night will we lie 8 
. gether, as well as the proudeſt Coup le in the Barn. 
- Spy. What] do we come for this? Laugh and lie down 


begg'd 


21 


my Neck fo white, methinks ! Is it not, 
1 4 wr gave me none ot; you ever covet to 


propitious for you. 


ann 
Rags are no Be un, there is more wholſomer "Fleſh ' 


Enter Rachel and Meriel.. 


Oh ! here they come! they are delicately ſkin's and limb'@? 
now they ſpy me. 

Rach. Sir, I beſeech you err 
Gentleman. We are in a preſent Diſtreſs, and utter 
quainted in theſe Parts, and therefore forc'd by 288 


of our Misfortunes, to implore — or Cha- 


rity, of thoſe to whom we are 
Ol. Very fine, v1 hs 1 
Mer. Be therefore 'd, right noble not 

us by our outward Habits, which cannot but 1 31 — 

or deſpicable unto you, but as we are forlorn Chriſtians, and in 

that Eftimation, be com mov'd to caſt a Handful or 

two of your filver, or a few of your golden Pieces unto us, to 

Habiliments. 


furniſh us with Linen, and ſome decent 


Ol. The in a high Strain ! Sure are mad, or be- 
witch'd —. 22 gb 2 2 Spirits of 
ſome decay'd Gunny Ol taik in py 
Rach. May we expect a gracious Anſwer from 
Mer. And that as you can wiſh our Virgin 


Sir ? 
frayers to be 


AIR XII. 
your Miſtreſs ner deny, 


Rach. O! may your 


The Suit \* which you ſhall humbly move ! 
Mer. 2 
8 le wus of your Loue 
Rach, 55 Honour lead, 
Mer. | 
Rach. 
Mer. 
Rach. 


Boch. Ib Wiakh, and end Fo a. 


OL This exceeds all that ever 1 heard, and ubs me into 


Wonder. Pray tell me how long you have been — ? or 
how chanc'd On to be ſo? "_ x 


n 
Ve were born to no better Fortune. 


S 2nd fg thus? and fo much 


Rote, as well as — 4 


to be ambitious above the Vulgar, to aſ more 
than comm6n Alnis, whate'er Men pleaſe to give us. 


Ol. Sure ſome well-difpos'd Gentleman, as myſelf, got the 


Wenches. They are too well grown to be my own, and [ 
cannot be inceſtuous with em. | © 


Rach. Pray, Sir, your noble 


Bounty. 
Ol. What a tempting Lip that little Rogue moves there ! 


and what an caticing Eye, 2 


Aſide. ¶ hat a — 22 
To Aer. Come hither pretty Dear, for I fwear, I 
All, bitle Love, which will d thee, Chih no rm, 


To Rach. TDat Air, that Grace, 
To Mer. | That lovely Milk-white Shin / 
To bort | Oh ! which ſhall I embrace ? 


Oh ! - acid 


8 ay” of them muſt woee ; 5 

U | 
Than deal at ance with two. | 
What's this ? a Flea upon thy Boſom ? 

Mer. Is it not a ftraw-coloured one, Sir? 


OL. © what a provoking Skin is there ! That very Touch 
————— 
AIR XXIV. 


Rach. 2 Sir, owe pon aur Sorrows ta mend ? 

| Have you to give ® Have you nothing ts ln? 

Mer. ax ſe the fad Fate we — 3 
Can't Charity move you to grant us a Cure? 09 

e Pm afraid it will break ! 

| How bard we've ſcarce had a Morſel this Meat. 

Mer. bard is your Heart ! how unkind is yur Eye! 

If nathing can move van, good Sir, to comfy. 

1 Both. ie had © — &c. 
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to us; and we ever love | 


a —— 


0 OA ——— — 8 


— rir— K —Aihͥ᷑½᷑ 
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— 
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- - = . — 43 
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24 The eee. 141 Ci 
Rach. Are you mov'd in 
Ol. Mov'd | I am mov'sd ; 


= 


Dante, l bound by a ſtrong 
Ei al, eee * 


Www © 
8 5 
Rach. Now 
OL With 
my Mind.-----Here's Twelve-pence for you. 
Q. That's but as Earneſt; Ill 
Look here |! all this---Come, you know my 
Rach. Vd you hurt a tender Creature, 
RY 333 CR Ces 7 
1 in your gentle Nature 
5 vin a der a Slave? _ 
Rach. He, for 2 
II Come any 


De Jo VIA IL CRE . 25 : 
Euer Springlove, Vincent, arid Hilliard: 

inc. Let's beat his Brains out. 

Ol. Come, leave your 


ing. a 
pr. O! do not hurt em, Maſter. 
OL Hurt em! 1 meant Jem but too well. ----Shall 1 be . 


be bur young, and fimple ; and if they have offen- 
Worſhip's own Hands drag em 1 the Law, 


Correct em not yourſelf, it is 


= Ol. D'ye talk! Shag-rag? 

| al.] Shag-rag ! 

| [Of teat him with their ranches; he ris off. 4 
£ Rach. Look you here, Gentlemen, Six-pence 2 piece . 
Mer. Beſides fair Offers, and large Promiſes. What have 

you got To-day, Gentlemen ! 
Pur. More than (as we are Gentlemen) we wou'd have taken. 

Hill. Yet we put it up in your Service. 


Rach. 14, | Ha, ba, ha! Switches and Kicks ! Ha, ha ha! 
= Talk not here of your ( we muſt this 
: Quarter: The eager Gentleman's — may arm, LEES 


him rr r 
and Ditch, till „ this Liberty, to our next Ren- 


ſhall meet the Crew, and then, Fley-tofs ! 


Aer. ö | 
Rach. Hold out, 
Mer. Lead on, 4 

Vinc. What ſhall we do ? they ae in Hear fil: Shall we 


again, * and En to your Calling, Girreetly. EE 
| Hill. Til fingle' no” more; If you'll beg in full Cry, I ara 
| for you. 
ther. Ay, that will be fine ! lers charm altogether. 
Spr. 8 of _— Re 


may ſafely & forward. 


OO. 2 


26 F 
Anm. err But that's a moſt ly ng Fro- 
there 


verb that ſays, /Ybere Love is mw Lack. I am 

- is OE: Rn, Eo Ne 
wou'd get me ſome. 

Mar. We'll venture at thé next Village to call for ſome; 
the beſt is, we want no Money. 


Am. * I fear; ; IN rather pine to Death. 
A IR xxXVI. 


5 The tuneful Lark, who from her Neſt, 
Ere yet well-fledg'd, is ſlel n — 
N | 
Sbe ſometimes ſings long 
Net ſtill her aatiue Fields ſbe mourns 
Her Goaler hates, his Kindneſs ſeorns, 
=> Freedom — » for Freedom burns. 
7 
UnshilPd, untangiht to ſearch for 
r 
And hungry, pines her Hours away. 
Felpizfs, the little I and rer -» 
Then hametunrd turns her longing 


nne 


Mar. Be not ſo fearful ; who can know us in theſe clownith 
Habits ? 


12 : Our Cloaths indeed are poor enough to beg with 3 wou'd 


0 els ſo it were of Strangers that cou'd not know me, 
= neee. | 


Sr. Theſe are the y\ Couple of run- away Lovers diſ- 
that the * Cntr is fo laid for; obſerve, ard follow 
Goad loving Meaſter and Meeftre(:, your bleſſed Cha- 

rity to the Poor, who have no Houle, nor Home, no Health, 

no Help, but your ſweet Charity. 

Mr. No Bands, or Shirts, to keep us from the Cold. 

Hild. — or Petticoats to hide our Scratches. 


. No Skin to our Fleſh, nor Fleſh to our Bones, ſhortly. 
Rach. * or Hoſe to our Feet. 


AIR XXVI. 


Mer. Ob! — an me, — 
| CC 
Such a kind-hearted Gentleman ſure wou'd grant, 
Te tender aum Virgin, what's fie dis uu. 


AIR 


AIR XXVII. 
. 
Ibo once was gay, and rich as may be, 
Ee Reauc to Want retchedneſs, 
4nd flars'd muſt be, 
1 7 grant to my Diftreſs 
Ci. 


A 1 R XXX. 
Vine. IIe a Gentleman did live, 
Jer did beg before ; 
See ol Bf yo mit ns 


'd not 


— — 


AIR XXX. 


| My Daddy is gone to his Grade; 
iy Mather lies under a Stone ; 


Mar. Good Friend, forbear, here's no Meaſter nor Meeftre(s, 
poor Folks ; thou ſeeſt no Worſhip upon our Backs, 
Pm ſure ; and for within, we want as much as you, and would 
as willi oy „if we knew how as well. 

Spy. Alock for Picy! you may have enough; and what I have 
12 8 if you'll accept it. Tis wholeſome Food, from a 

ood Gentleman's Gate------Alas ! good Meeſtreſs------much 
Good do your Heart Eds feeds. 


Mar. 


( 
bl 
| if 
t 
| 

| 

1 
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28 The Joviar CAE. 
Mar. Here then, in Charity. This Fellow wou'd never 
make a good Clerk. | hp 
Hr. What! all this, Maſter ? 
Am. What is it? Let me ſee it. | | 
Spr. Tis a whole filver Three-pence, Miſtreſs. 
Am. For ſhame ! ungrateful Miſer. Here, Friend, a 
Golden Crown for thee. 
Sr. Bountiful Goodneſs ] Gold? 
Am. I have robb'd thy Partners of their Shaors too, there's | 
2 Crown more for them. 
All. Duly and truly pray e 


Mar. What have you done wou'd have ſerv'd ; and 
your Buunty will betray us. | 

Am. Fy on your wretched Policy ! 

Syr. No, no, good Maſter; I knew all this while, and 
my ſweet Miſtreſs too. And now I'll tell you, the Search is 
every way, the Country all laid for you, it's well ſtaid here. 
Your Habits, were they but a little nearer our Faſhion, wou'd 


ſecure you with us. But are you married, Mafter and Miſtreſs ? 
Are you join'd 1 = Matrimony ? In Heart, I know you are. 
And I will (if it pleaſe you) for your great Bounty, bring you 
to a Curate that lacks no Licenſe, nor any Liviog to loſe, | 


that ſhall put you together. 
2 Thou art a heavenly Beggar ! 


Spr. But he is fo ſcrupulous, and ſeverely preciſe, 
leſs you, Miſtreſs, will affirm that are with 0 Chil by the 
Gentleman, that you have at leaſt 3 together, he will not 
-marry you. But if you have lain together, — a Caſe of 
Neceſſity, and he holds himſelf walk} to do 1 it. 

„% Har. You may ſay you have. 
Am. I would not have it fo, . againft my⸗ 
belt. for all the World. 


5 AIR XXX. 


1 2 on Earth a Pleaſure, | 
Dearer than Virtue's Fame? 5 
In vain's the real Treaſure, 
When we have left the Name, 
Then let each Maid maintain it, 
Tui the niceſt Care; 
Once nd af ba er regain it, 
All all is then Deſpuir. 


That I like well, and her exceedingly. 
2. Il do that for meren ſhalt never beg more 


* 


o 


eo vIAI CRE. 
Sr. That cannot be — 
Miſtreſs. Will you walk, Maſter ? We uſe no 


48. Day and truly pray for you. _ 


SCENE, 5 
Heart. Come, come, Sir, this Houſe is grown too melancholy 
or you, we maſt ven rar te Sens, and pay a Vile to Jour 
merry Neighbour Juſtice Clack; his good Humour will ſtrengthen 

mine, 

Old. Good 


Ne 
8 away. 
you have kindly undertaken my Cure, and 
ſhall find me a tractable Patient. 
Heart. Taker old Sang for the, Oe te Fells. 


F e 
Picky Dick, 
Lug we a Fa . 


Katy 4% the Game, though foe ply'd in joke ; 
— yds infos 
— 

85 LT 


The End of the Sond 43. 
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SCENE I. 


ACT III. 


* 


SCENE = N 


5 


i 


fe 


8 f 


ve net fren the Wand theſe theee Hours ; whither 


Dy, 


e toid me, to dad Herke and ft Riimens for us, fo 
me hence; but I think it was to leave me on your 


Mer. He has taken ſome great-Diſtaſte ſure, for he is very 


Rach. Ay! didſt thou mark what a wild Look he caſt, 


when Springlave tumbled her, and kiſs'd her on the Straw this 


Morning ? 


AIR 


Wy 
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2 all its F t deſtroys : 
| Our Firn or Hel ſil prove. 


Vincent, and Hilliard. 
But who comes here ? 


Spr. O Ladies you have left as much Mirth as would have. 
_— a Week of Holidays. 
[Sprin ringlove takes Amie fide, tern be ie antting: 
Vinc. 


am come about — s Life, now. 
Rach. You are! I'm Font. 


Rach. 1 am gl you are fo taken ith your > 
Aer. we ai een 
of it now. 


Nach. The Mirth | the Pleature ! the Delights ! No Ladies 
live ſuch Lives. 


AIR XXXIV. 


ee te, 
, apours oft t all ogs of a 
| dts Bob's Nad d £4. 4 for the Feafl. 
The Pride of the Great, of the Rich, FA Far, 
May Pity beſpeak, but Exvy can't mave ; 
Coat 
W a e 
Frecdim, Content, and the Man that I love. 


Vinc. They will never be weary. 8 

Hul. Whether we ſeem to like, or to diſlike, all's one to them. 

Vinc. We muſt do to be taken by, and diſcover d, 
222 — and get home again elſe. a 


[Springlove and mie cine to the refl. 
Spr. I am yours fer ever. Well, Ladies, you have miſt rare 


Sport; theſe Beggars lead ſuch merry Lives, as all the World 


The I OV TAI CA . 
But here they come ; their Mirth few partake of, 


their Vocation is in fome meaſure praftis'd by all Mankind. 
Enter all the Beggars. 


Vinc. The Tradeſmen, he begs tht bis Wares. wou'd 
Then begs — — * 
Aud fwears tis his Trade, when he tells you @ Lye. 


no body can deny. 


- 
| e Fi ew ts « Dart, 25 


Mer. The Curtier, be Pal, Plas, | 

A Ribbon, K Peer — 

i due to bis Merit, is writ m his Face. 
Which no body ſhou'd deny. - 


Rach. But if by miſhap, le ſhou'd chance to. get nne, - 
He begs you'd believe that the Nation's undone ; 
Theres but ne ber, Man--- And def, i that One. 

Which no body dares deny. 


Am. The fair One, uh le aid rains ot han. 

New Charms to create, aud much Pains to conſume, 
Yet begs you'd belzeve tis her natural. Bloom. 
2 


She Lanny hs r 

— be eps but her 

Still begs he u d flay---for a K — 
Which nave but a Foal wou'd deny 


Enter Patrico. 


Pat. Alack and Welladay ! this is no time to fing, our Quar- 
ter is beſet, we are all in the Net; have off your ary hs. 


| what's the Matter ? 
— 


Thr J-o v 14 1 C R E w. 433 


Harman-beck. 
Po. 


Sent. Beſet the Quarter round ; be ſure 


F PRFRF Res 


The J 14 C= τ 
SCENE, vate Clack's Houſe a 


O Maſter Saal good News! 
Sent. Of beggarly owe, the befl you Gave freed. 
. That is to fay, you have wund my Nicce among the 


3 
her among; them. . And they were 
among themſelves, juſt as we ſurpriz'd 
CE AL. 
. are ther ws gar ever 75 pe Gap 


above all the fe. 


6024 


Rand. Sir, my Maſter, Mr. G- and hs Fiend . 
| are come to wait upon you, are impatient to be- 
ence tice | ho ge OE OD 


twice, thrice ! he's 


Cn. Good Fri 
mh has» Gcy Kane Man , Clack | 


Sent. De * Friend, ind you fre Maſter dun. 
| Rand. I cou'd ha' told . 47 
Sent. Your Name is e | 


e . 1 


But to ſwear you will be true, 
dud the ri A, bas---Adus, om, mon. [Excuat. 


Enter Clack, Oldrents, Hearty, Oliver, ad Martin. : 


| Che. A-hay! Ay! this is ri z chat is to ſay, as 1 
LI. ſay—A-hay! ! a-hay! they are 
as merry without as we are within. A- 
af 25 Maſter Hearty / and ! Olver ! and a- 
Clerk Marin! Clerk Martin ! Virtue of your Com- 
pany res al 10 Mich and Varg; vith a-hay trollolly, 
— i 


AIR XXXVII. 


Hear, Thrs wars Maid ad Þr ome went to the Al, 
2 3 


* 

c. G1 a be be did foe ſo? did foe fo? 
Heart. The Milly 45 a 3 
The 


well gerd, and the; Milky content. 
Gs. eee. 


F 2 


' Maſter Gun, 


1 +. "” * * 
* 4 * 
y Fwy 


36 Te Io»IAI CAI. 
Heart. He g and he fang, ai the du went c 


Sing Tech, Ke. 
i Heart with a Cap of od Sack; 
Cu. Oh ha! did he fa, &. 


Ola. Why ns & Gew23e! now I fie you a a goo Fe 


low. 


1 
— 


resse that is 


And a-bay! Matter Sentwwell, whes we your Dramas Por- | 
| fine? your Prologus ? and J rar He" they given 
ou the Sli 1 1 


8 


11 


Fer 


85 
17 
f 


"3 
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8 
. 
| 


hy 


Fr! 


Toi 
8 
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8 | * a 
0 ATR KXXXIX. We. 


Ole. True Stories, and true Jeſts, de ſeldom thrive on 


for them to-morrow. 


"ON , rather than all fuffer, T will be 
i ps et wool, * pleas', 


Dey Puts, edi ian habited Lie Oldrents. 
See our Patrico among em. : 


Pat. Your Childrens Fortunes I have told, 
That they fhall beg: ae ap be ol, 
| Is their juſt Deſtiny. 


Grandfather 
I Manns 


By ſhameleſs Fraud did _— 
Then left them to your Hands. 


1 Beg. That was no 2 nor of my Children. | 


q Dod note this, Hearty ? 
E r play their 


[1ſt Beggar walls fad, bent bis Broof, bc 


Enter r, ——— and ſons ts fort him. 


Old. It begins my 
chat tald me my 


and he ſpeaks in the to.one that Perſonates 
as they can ſet him forth. 
Cla. How like you it, Sir? You ſeem dilplear'd ; ſhall they 
te whips yu? Arkay 7 if you he Word — | 


(Exit. | 


OE; They ode to pleaſe you with this tho', or, hay? 


» and by the fame. Fortune-eeller 
ortunes, almoſt in the fame Words; 


me, as near | 


Ok. * 


| 
4 
[ 
| 


— 


8 
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means.” Sir; IT am pleas d. 
r the Words of a baſe Fortune-teller ? Believe 


” 2 are pleas | 
Beg. Ha you no Sack i Houſe ? r. 


you think on Gypſy 1 
1 Beg. Pl! think as little of — To. 


— 
* — ove Hee Wo 
e in vain; 
or uckow- aut 

I: 2 — 


Enter Rachel, Meriel, Vincent, and Hilliard. 


Rach. Our Father's Sadnefs will not ſuſfer us 
To live in's Houſe. 9 92 
Wt Ar. And hows Pan. 

Wi. Vir. The b 

Wl | Hail. We are determined to wait on you in apy Courſe. 2 


WY 4 mY * P 4 
2 * © 9 . 
d © : * «% 
: * * 


e Jo VITAL Car 


To cure your | | 
It is mn," n 
By making it . wad Wis ; 1 q 

ſet 3 in the Wax. 1 " 
All. how? but how ? [Ml] talk ofilk., 
. My Daughters, and their Lovers too! I ſee the Scope of | 
F des MW 
Joy and Comfort. 


Heart. But take no Notice 


yet; ſee a Whim more of it. But 


My Man Randal too ! Has he a Part with 'em | 

were well ſet to Work when they made me 2 1 
is that I muſt ay? And how muſt I act now? ' 
e 
bm v9 park tell my Maſter he's gone to meaſure Land for 


3 ws I 


Jovrat Ca * . 
* 


Enter Springlove, — Rachel, end Meri. 


| Pat. Here, with the reft of your fair Children, Sir. + al 
Cid. My Joy begins to be too great within me. 

My Bleſſing, and a Welcome to you all 0 He 

Be one another's and yu all are mine. 

| E We are agreed on that. 3 

r —— 

l. Now I can read the Juſtice of my F. 11 5 
C. Ha! Juſtice ? Are they handling of Joh 

Old. But more applaud — — 

Cla. Are they jeering of Juſtices ? I watch'd for that. 

Heart. Ay, ſo methought: no, Sir, the Play is done. 5 


nnen 


Sant. Sir, Niece preſented to | 
* ** 2. abr Amie, 


Cla. What, with a Speech one of the Players ? Speak, 
Sir, and be not daunted, LA 


. Then, Favour, Sir 88. this Maiden is Wife. 
" Sure yore ent * your Part! that-is ks A? 


Amie. Aa Jie pt er Ch, oy 


577775 


„ ———— | 
I had been with him undane, a 
_ 


- 
% 


* 1 


. - 
6 


erer Cit w; 0 7 


4 


How's the Mer, the Men fo me. 


Cla. You will not tell me that: Are not you my Niece * 
Am. I dare not, Sir, deny't; we are contracted. 
Cl. Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear one 


* 
Old. Hear me then for all. This Gentleman that ſhall marry 
Niece, is my Son, on whom I will fettle a thouſand 


F ounds a Year, to make the Match cual —- Be you hear me 


any prove ang ; 
4 Work enough meet with One. 
* There are ſome Miſunderſtandings have cans ; 
but, I hope, we are all Friends. 
Old. Ay, ay, we are all Friendag and ſhall continue fo; and 
to ſhew we are Friends, let us be merry: and to thew we are 
merry, let us have a Song, and afterwards a Dance. 
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